BOSWELI/S LIFE OF JOHNSON
whom he says, lie trusted that the least intimation of a desire
to come among us, would procure him a ready admission;
but in this he was mistaken. Johnson consulted me upon it;
and when I could find no objection to receiving him, ex-
claimed, - "He will disturb us by his buffoonery;" - and
afterwards so managed matters that he was never formally
proposed, and, by consequence, never admitted.'
In justice both to Mr Garrick and Dr Johnson, I think it
necessary to rectify this mis-statement. The truth is, that not
very long after the institution of our club, Sir Joshua Rey-
nolds was speaking of it to Garrick. 'I like it much, (said he,)
I think I shall be of you.' When Sir Joshua mentioned this to
Dr Johnson, he was much displeased with the actor's con-
ceit. 'He'll be of us> (said Johnson) how does he know we
will permit him? The first Duke in England has no right to
hold such language.' However, when Garrick was regularly
proposed some time afterwards, Johnson, though he had
taken a momentary offence at his arrogance, warmly and
kindly supported him, and he was accordingly elected, was a
most agreeable member, and continued to attend our meet-
ings to the time of his death.
The ease and independence to which he had at last at-
tained by royal munificence, increased [Johnson's] natural
indolence* In his Meditations he thus accuses himself: -
'GooD FRIDAY, April 20, 1764. -1 have made no reforma-
tion; I have lived totally useless, more sensual in thought,
and more addicted to wine and meat.' And next morning he
thus feelingly complains: - 'My indolence, since my last re-
ception of the sacrament, has sunk into grosser sluggishness,
and my dissipation spread into wilder negligence. My
thoughts have been clouded with sensuality; and, except that
from the beginning of this year I have, in some measure,
forborne excess of strong drink, my appetites have predomin-
ated over my reason. A kind of strange oblivion has over-
spread me, so that I know not what has become of the last
year; and perceive that incidents and intelligence pass over
me, without leaving any impression.' He then solemnly says,
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